
^JfTV AU LO ROBIN GRAY. 
/COM IN THRO' THE RYE, 

3 WITHIN A MILE OF EQINBURGTQWN, 

4 ANNIE LAURIE, 

. / MARY OF ARGYLE . 
//JOHN ANDERSON MKJQ. 
7 HOME SWEET HOME. 
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John Aii_der_son my ,)o ; ♦lohn^when na_ture first be _ gan , 
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try her can _ ny hand -John, her master work was Man* 
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And you amang them a', John, so trig from top to toe, 
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provtl to be nae journey work John An_der_son my ,|o. 
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2. 

John Anderson, my jo, John, ye Mere my first conceit, 
I think nae shame to own, John, I lo'ed ye ear' and late: 
They say ye>e turning auld 5 John, and what though it be so, 
Ye're ay the same kind man to me, John Anderson my jo. 

3. 

John Ande r son , my j o, Joh n , v\ h en w e were f i r st ac q u aint , 
lour locks were like the i"aven,youi* bonny brow was brent; 
But now your brow is bald,John,your locks are like the snow, 
Yet Blessings on your frosty pow, John Anderson my jo. 



John Anderson, my jo, John, we elamb the MM tbegither, 
And mony a canty day, John, we've had wi 1 aue anitherj 
Now we maun totter down, John, but hand in hand we'll go, 
And sleep thegither at the foot, John Anderson my j° • 

•John Anderson, ^fifi 



